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JEALINGS WITH THE FIRM OF
DOMBEY AND SON,

WHOLESALE, RETAIL AND FOR EXPORTATION. |
BY CHARLES DICKENS, |
e [Continund. |
CHAPTER AX1X. |
The Opening of the Byes of Mra. Chick
Miss Tox, all uncanscioas of wny such rare np. |
" in connexion with Mr. Dombey's house, |
s scalloldings sod Indders, nod men with their |
heads tied up in pockethantherchicfs, glaring iu st |
the windows like flying genil or strange birda—
paving breukfastod voe morning at ahout this event-
tod of tite, o0 her castomary viamds, to wit
one French roll rasped, one cey new laid, (or war
ranted to be. | and oue little pot of tea, wherein was
infased one hittlo milver scoap full of that herb on be
balf of Miss Tox, and one little silver scoop-full on
beball of the teapot—a 2 ght of tancy in whieh good
bousekeepers delight . went up stairs to aet forth
the bird waltz ou the harpsichord, to water and ar
rauge the plants, 1o dust the uick nacks, nud, »
cording to her daily custom, to make her littlo
denwing room the garlund of Princess’s Place
Miss Tox endued hersell with the pair of ancient
gloves, like dend lonves, in which sho was accus-
wmed to perform these avoeations—hidden from
bumnn sight at other times in o table drawer—und
went mothodically to work; begiouing with the

bird waltz; passing, by n uatursl sssocintion of |

idens, to ber bird—a very highshouldered canary,
stricken in years, and much rumpled but a pierciog
siuger, ws Princess’s Place woll hnew; takiog,
pext ia arder, the little china ornuments, paper fly-
cages, and 80 furth . mod coming ruum{: i good |
timse, to the plants, which a!om_‘rn]ll'}' required to be
suipped here aud there with . puir of scirsors, for
same botanical renson that was very powe,ful with
Miss Tox. . -

Miss Tox was slow iu coming to the plants this
marning. The westher was warm, the wind south- |
erly ; wnd there was a sigh of the Summer time in
Princess's Place, that turned Miss Tox s thoughts |
apon the country. The putboy sttached to the |
Princess's Arms had come out with a can and trick-
led water, in & Howing pattern, all over Princess’s
Place, and it gave the weedy ground a fresh |
went—qnite n wrowing scent, Miss Tox spid — |
There was a tiny bliok of sun peepiug in frum the |

great strect round the corner, and the smoky spar
rows hopped over it and back again, brightenlog as
puased | of bathed in it, like a strenm. and be-
eame gloritied sparrows, unconnected with chim
8. Lezends in praise of Gioger Beer, with pic
weinl representations of thirety customors sub. |
merged in the effervescence, orstunned by the fiying
ks, were conspicaous in the window of the Prin. |
cesa's Armus.  They were making late hay, some
where out of town . and though the fengrance had |
along way to come, and many counter fragrances
to contend with among the dwellings of the poor |
y God reward the worthy geutiomen who stickle |
:‘:he Plague as purt and parcel of the wisdom
dour ancestors, aod do their little best to keep
those dwellings miserable!] yot it was wafted |
faintly into Priscesa's Place, whispering of Nature
. and her wholesome mir, ns such thiugs will, even
" wig prisoners and captives. and those who are de
miste and oppressed, in very spite of Aldermen aud |
to boot ; At whose sage nod—and bow they
wond u rolling world stands still!

Miss Tox sat down upon the window weat, snd |
thaught of her good papa decensed—NMr. Tox, of
the Customa Department of the public service . and |
of her childhood, passed at & soaport, Rimong & con |
siderablo quantity of cold tar, nud some rusticity — |
Bhe fell into a soft Ir brouce lows,
in old time, gleaming with buttercups, like 8o many |
inverted firmaments of golden stars . aud how she
had made chaius of dundelion-stalks for youthitul |
vowers of eternal constancy, dressed chiefly in nan

* Koot ; und how soon those fetters bad withered and |
]

on.

Sitting on the window seat, and looking out upon |
the sparrows and the blinkof sun, Miss Tox thoukht
Hkewise ol her good mammadecensed—sister t the |
owner of the powdered head and plgtaii—of her vie |
taes and boer rocumstisn.  And when moman with |

legs, and & rough voive, and o honvy basket
un his head that crushed his hat ioto o mere black |
wuffin, came erying lowers down Princess’s Place, |
his timid lttle roots of daisies shudder in
the vibeation of overy yell he guve, as though he
bad been an ogre, huw{ing little children, Sainmer
recollections were so strong upon Miss Tox. that
sbe shook her bead, and murmured sho would be
comparatively old belore she know it—which
seomed likely.

wandering on Mr. Dombey's teack  probably be
cause the Major had retarned bome to his lodgings
opposite, and had just bowed to her from his win-
dow.  What other ronson could Miss Tox bave for
for connecting Mr. Dombey with her Summer days
“and dandelion fotters !
‘thonght Miss Tox. Wns he reconciled to the de
eress of fate ! Would he every marry sgnin - aol
if yes, whom ! What sort of person now !

A flush—it was warm wonsther—oversprend Miss
Tox's face, ns, while entertaiving these moedita
tious, she tarned her bead, knd was surprised by

{

.glasy.  Auncthier lush sucoeeded when she saw
e carriage drive ioto Princesss Place, and
ke straight for her own door.  Miss Tox arose,
sk up her scissors bastily, and so coming, at last,
to the plants was very busy with them when Mrs.
Chick entered the roow.

“ How is my sweetest friend I exclaimed Miss
Tox. with open nrms.

A little stateliness was mingled with Miss Tox's
weeteat [rivnd's demeance, but abe Kissed Miss
Tox aud anid, * Lucretis, thauk you, Iam pretty
well. 1 hope you nre the same.  Hem'!

. Mrs Chick was laboring under & peculiar little
| monony Iablo cough . a sort of primer. or casy iu
truduction to the art of coughing.

‘ “You call very early, and bow kind that . my
“Il'-"‘ymued iss Tox.  Now, have you bresk-

“Thank you, Lucretia,” said Mrs Chick, 1
Bave. 1ok an early breakfast’ —the good lady
‘seemed curions on the subject ot Privcess's Place,
and looked all round it us she spoke. © with my
bevet 5 who has come home.

‘,;‘9 is better, 1 trost. my love,” faltered Miss

' He is greatly botter, thank you, Hem!
"My denr Louiss must be careful of that cough,”
od Miss Tox.
It's nothing” returned Mes. Chick.  *It's
I{v"ch“a. of wosther. We must expect

.u' 3[ weather 7" asked Miss Tox in her simpli

“Of everything.” returned Mre. "
=urse w:'znm. It'sn world of cﬁ:l:‘:,_ ,\l;;
e would sarprise me very much, Locretin, wul
wEmyalwr:!y pimion of their und 4

il they attem to contradict or evade whag

ectly evident. Change " excitimed Mra.

i with severe philosophy. © Why, my era

me. what is there that does nof change ! evon

B silk worm, who | am sure might be sapposed

o trouble itself about such sabjects, changes
all sorts of unexpected things continually.

“My Louisn.” said the mild Miss Tox, *is ever

In ber illustratious.”

~"Tou are so kind, Lucretin.” returned Mes.
Ohick, u little softened, a8 to say 80, and to think
W Ibelieve. [ hope neither of us may ever bave
_a:‘_;‘ublomn our opinion of the other, Lu-

“ ‘ul;:: of it.‘;‘riﬂumml lliu"ll‘:x.
bafore, and drow lines on
e lme i\-n:}

had end of her parnsol.  Miss

h bad experienco of her fair friond. aud
¥ that under
® vYexation ahe

the pressare of any slight latigue
r was prone to & discursive Kind of
,‘%. availed horsell of the panse. to change
1 me, m
bt have | cqy !d
| Chick h‘f. "
“He s

F

dear Louisa.” said Miss Tox,
nﬁltd the maaly form of Mr.

' .,r '”.h the mext two hoars. Go on
| M Louisa koows; chperved Miss Tox, -that

betwer s
ceremony would be out of the question
fure— -

| for whut am ]!

1n her pennive mood, Miss Tox s thoughts went |

as bho more cheerful 1 |

b the reflection of her thoagbtiul image in the chim |

Lucretia. and allow me to sit | of Miss Tox's swooning form, who, co
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friends like curselves, any appronch to
Thirs

- Therelors Miss Tox tinlshed the sentence
ot in words but aethn . sod poting on ber gloves
npnin, which she Lhad taken off, and aruing bhersel

once more with her scissors, began to snip and elip

among the leaves with microscopic industry

“ Floreuce has roturned home also,  said Mrs
Chick, after sitting stlent for some time, with her
hend on oue side, and her parassl shetching on the
floor . “ aud really Florvuce is a great deal too old
now, to cuntinue 1o lewd that sohitary bie to which
he bas been sevustomed. OF course sho s, There
can be oo doubt shout it. 1 abould have very litile
reapect, indeed, for anybody who could wdvocato s
ditferent opinion. W hatever my wishes might b
I could mot respect them. We cannot command
our feelings tosuch an extent as that

Miss Tox assented, without being particuler s
to the intelligibility of the proposition.

“If abe 's asteange girl,” snid Mrs. Chick, “aund
if my brother Paul cannot feel perfectly comforts
ble in her society, after all the sud things that have
happened, and all the terrible disappointments that
hnve been undergnne, then, what is the reply !
That he must make an effort.  That he is bound to
wake an effort. We have nlwanys been a family
remarkabli for effort.  Paul is at the head of the
family ; slmoat the only representative of it lefi—
I am of no consequence—

“ My denrcst love, remonstratod Miss Tox

Mrs. Ghick dried ber eyen. which were, for the
moment, overflowing | and proceeded

And cousequently he is more than ever buund
o make an effort.  And though his haviog done so,
comes apon me with & sort of shock—for mioe s n
very weak snd foolish nsture | which is anytlang but
n blessing I nia sure ; 1 often wish my hoart wasa
mnrble slab, or & paving stone—

“ My sweet Lonisa” remonstrated Miss Tox.
unin

t sl it s o trivmph to me o koow that hie is
%4 true to himself, and to bis name of Dombey | !
though, of course, | always koow he would be. 1
only hope,” snid Mra. Chick, alter a pause,  that
she muy be warthy of the name too.”

Miss Tox filled a little green watering pot from &
jug. and happening to look up when she had done
s, was so sarprised by the nmoont of expression

| Mes, Chick had conveyed into ber face. and was

bestowing upon ber. that she put the little water
ing-pot ou the table for the present, aud sat down
near it.

“ My denr Loulss,” said Miss Tox, = will it be
the lonst satisfaction to you, il | venture to obsorve

in reference to that remark, that 1, na o humblo G |

dividua), think your sweet nlece In every way
et prowisiog I

* What do you menn. Lucretin " retaraed Mre
Chick with increased stateliness of manper. “ To
what remark of wine, my dear, do you refor 1"

“ Her being worthy of her name, my love,
plied Miss Tox.

“If" snid Mre. Chick, with solemu patience. * 1
have not expressed myself with clearness, Lucre
tin, the fagitof course is mine. There is. perhaps.
no resson why [ should express mysell as all, ex-
cept the intimacy that lina subsisted between us,
and which | very much hope, Lucretin—coutident
Iy hope—unothing will vecur to disturh,  Beeause,
why should I do anything clae? There is to rea
son; it would be abaurd, Bat 1 wish to express
wysell elearly, Lucretin: and therefore to go back
to that remark, | mast beg to say that it was not e
tended 1o relate to Florence, to aoy way

“ Judeed!” retarned Miss Tox.

“No,' sald Mrs. Chiok, shortly and decisively.

“Pardon me, my dear,”’ rejoined her meek
friend ; * but 1 cannot heve understood it T fear 1
nm dull’

Mrs. Chick luoked mound the room, and over the
way ; atthe plauts. atthe bird, at the watering
pot, ot mlmost  everything in view. except Misa
Tox, eud fioally dropping lier glance upon Miss
Tox, lor o moment, on its Way to the ground, said,
looking mesnwhile with elevated vycbrows at the
Carpet:

S When | speak, Luerctia, of her being worthy

re-

of the yame, I apenk of my brother Punl's second |

wife. Tbhelieve ] have alrcndy said, in effect, if not
in the very words | now use, that It is his inten.
tion to marry a second wile.”

Miss Tox left her sent in o hueey, and returned to
her plants: clipping among the stems sod leaves
with an hittle fuvor as a barber working At o many
pauper boads of hair.,

“ Whother she will ba fully sonaible of the dis
tinetion conforred upon her,” said Mrs. Chick, in &
lofty tone, “ in guite another question. | hope she
mny be. We are bound to think well of one sa.
vther in this world, and | bope she may be. 1 have
not been advised with mysell, [ 1 bad boen ad
vised with, 1 have no doubt my sdvice would have
boen cavalierly recelved, nod therefore it is ink
nitely bettor asitis. 1 much profer itas it e

Mirs Tox, with hoad bent down, still clipped
among the plants. Mrs. Chick, with energetic
shakings of herown hoad fram time to time, con
tinued to hold forth, as in definnee of somcbody.

“Af my brother Paul bad consalted wish me
which bhe somotimes does—or rather, sometimes
used to do, for he will aatarally do that o more
now, wod this is a circumatance which 1 regnrd ns
nrelief from responsibility,” snid Mrs. Chick, by
terically,  for I thanuk Heaven | nm not jorlous—
here Mres. Chick agam shed tenrs: i my brother
Prul bad come to me, kod bad said, * Louise, what
kind of qualities would you advise me to look out
forin n wife I' 1 should certainly have answered,
' Panl, you must have family, you most have beauty,

cou must have |l|gr|:1y'. you must have counexion
hose wre the words 1 should have wsed. You

might have led me to the block immedintely after. |

ward, snid Mrs. Chick, ns if that aonsequence
| ware highly probable, © but 1 shoald have used
them. [should bave said, * Paul! You to marry a
| wecond time without family ! Yoa to marry with
out beauty ' You to marry without digoity ! You
| to marey without conuexion! There 1a nobody in
the world, not mad. who could dream ol daring w
eutertain such n proposterous ides
Miss Tox stopped clipping . and with her bond
amuig the plants listeaed attentively, Perhaps
Miss Tox thought there was hope in this exordium,
aud the warmth of Mrs. Chick.
I sbould bave pdopted this course of argument,
purswed the discrect Indy. © because 1 trust | am
wot & fool. 1 minke no clnim to be considered a per
| son of superior intellect—though 1 believe some
people bhave been extraordinary enough to consider
g s0; one 5o little humored as 1 am, would very
soon be disabused of any such notion © but T trust |
am oot & downright fool, And to tell Me,” said Mra
Chick with ineffable disdain, * that my brother
Pail Dombey could ever contemplate the possibility
of uniting himaeli to anybody —1 don't care wha

| —she was more sharp and emphatic in thut short

| clause than lo sny other part of her discourse—
“ ot possessing these requisites, would be to insult
what aoderstanding 1 bave got, as mach se if | was
to be told that 1 was bora and bred an elephant,
which I may be told next,” said Mrs. Chick, with
resigoation. It wouldn't surprise mest el 1
expectit

In the moment's silence that ensued, Miss Tux's

acissors gave a fegble clip or two; but Miss Tox s
face was still jovisible, and Miss Tox's moruing
gown was agitated. Mes. Chick lopked sidownys
at her, through the intervening plants ; and went
o1 to say, 16 o toue of bland conviction, and as ane
| dwelling oo a polnt of fset thet bardly reqaired to
| be stated:
| +Therefore, of course my brother Paul has done
what was to be expected of bim, and what any-
bady might have torseen he would do. if he entered
the marn state again. 1 confess it takes me
rather by rprise, however eratifying: because

| before e, whose eyes You
| cloged ¥

| when Paul went out of town | had vo idea at all |

| that he would form sny attachment out of town,
and he cortainly had no sttachment when he left

| bere. However. it seems to be extremely desirable |

| in every point of view. | have no doubt the mother
| in & most gontsel aud olegant creature, and | bave
no nght whatever to dipute the policy of her liv-
tng with them : which is Paul's atair, not mive—
nud us 1o Paal's choice, borself, I have only seen
her picture yet. but that is beautiful indeed. Her
E‘mtf W beantiful 0" said Mrs Chick, shaking
;r‘ ead with energy, and arrangiog herseil in her
chair. *“ Edith is at’once uncommon, as it strikes
| me, and distinguished. Consequently. Lucretia, |
have no doabt you will be bappy to hesr that the
marriake in to ke place immedintely—of course,
| you will " great emphasis again: - and that vou
| are delighted with this change s the condition of
| my brother. who bas shown you  great des! of
plensnnt atiention st varous tises,
Miss Tox made no verbal answor, but took up the
| little watering pot with & trembiing hand, and
Inuked vacnutly round as if cousideriog what ancle
| of furniture would be improved by the contents —
| The roors door opening at this crisis of Miss Tox's
| foclings. sho started. Inaghed aloud. and fell into
| the arms of the person entering: happily. insensible
alike of Mrs. Chick's indignant countenance, and of

| the Mujor ot his window over the way, who had

hiv double barrelled eye-ginss in fall action, and

Not s the ex Native, amazed supporter
up stairs, with & polite lnquiry touching Miss Tox's
henlth (in exact pursunnce of the Major's malicious

B o
. ra. Chick, “but pray leave | whose face and ligure were dilated with Mephis
%M‘th his newspaper, d wﬁuu be | tophilean joy. '

1

instructions. | bad accidentally arrived o the very
ribek of time to catech the delicate by
Artos, o o recelve the contenta of th

teting. pot in hisshoe ; both of which eircu
eoupled with his cousclounness of be
watched by the wenttful Muajor, wi
ened the usus! pena'ty in regard o
his skin in ease of nuy failure, colnbine o
him & movinge spectacle of mental and bodily dis
tress.
For somo pwments. this afflicted foreipner re

maioed clasping Miss Tox to his beart, with an
enerey of action in remarkable opg i
disconcerted face, while that poor

sowly down apot him the very nst s;-rfuk ngs of
the little watering pot. aaif he were n delicate ex

otie (which indeed he was,) and might be almost
expocted to boew while the gentle rain descended
Mrs. Ubick, st lengthrecovering s

of mind o interpose, commanded b
Tox gpou the sida and withdraw
sromptly obeying, she applied berse
Misa Tox's recovery

But none of that gestle concern which character
izes the davghters of Eve in their tevdisg each
other of that freemasonry in famting, by
which they wre geuerally bound together fn & mys
terious bond of sisterhood , was visible in Mre
Olieh's demennor. Rather like the ex
who restores the vietim to sensstion pr
procecding with the torture (or was wont to do so
o the goidd old times for which all true wen wear
perpetusl mourning), did Mra. Chick sdminister the
sinelling bottle, the siapping on the hands, the dush
ing of culd water on the face, and the other sp
prived remedies.  And when, at length, Miss Tox
upencd ber eyes, and gradually became restored o
animation and cousciousness, Mrs. Chick drow o
as from A crimisal, and reversing the precedent of
the murdered king of Denmark, regarded her more
N Wnger than m Sormow

“ Lucretin!” said Mra. Chick. * 1 will not st
tempt to disguise whnt | feel. My eyes are open
ed, nll at opce. | would n't hnd believed this, if &
Suwint bad told it to me

1 wm foolish to give way to faintoess
Tox faltered. * [ shall be better presently.”

“You will be better presently, Lucretia!
pented Mrs. Chick, with exceeding scorn. “ Do
you suppose Tam blind ' Do you imagine | am in
iy Wecond childbood ! No, Lucretin! I am
oliliged to you !

Miss Tox directed an imploring, belpless kind of
look 1w i hier inend. and put her handkerchief
before her face

If any one had told me this yesterdny,” said
Mrs. Chick with majesty. “or even hadl an hour
neo: 1 shoald have been tempted, T nimost believe
to strike them to the earth. Lucretia Tox, my eyes
wre opened to you all at once, The scales  bere
Mes Chick cast down an imaginney pair, such s
are commonly used in grocer's shopa .~ have fallen
from my sight. The blindness of my conhdence is
pust. Lucretin. It kas been abused and played
npon, and ovasion is qoite out of the question now,
1 nasure you.”'

“0h! w what do you allude so croelly, my
Jove ?" askéd Miss Tox, through bher tears

* Lueretin,” snid Mrea. Chick,  ask your own
heart. I moust eutrest you not to address me by
any such lamiliae term an you have just nsed. i
you please. 1 have sume seltrespect left. though
you may think otherwise

(th, Louisa "' cried Miss Tox
speak to me like that !

« How can Dspeak to you like that ! retorted
Mre Chlck, who, in default of having any purticulsr
wrgukient to sustuin hersell upon, relied privcipally
on such repetitions for her most witheriog eflects
“ Likethat! You may well sny liko that. indeed!

Miss Tox sobbed pitifully.

The iden ! snid Mrs. Chick, = of your baving
basked at my brother s Greside, like a serpent, aod
wound yourself, throngh me, almost into r.in qunti
dence, Luercting, that sou might, in secrel, dutertain
desigus upon it and dure to sspire W contempinte
the possibility of bis uuiting hmsell w gou ! Wiy
it s an iden. snid Mra. Chick, with sarcastic dig-
nity, * the absurdity of which almoat relieves i
treachery.'

* Pray, Louisn.” urged Miss Tox.
such drendful things

« Drondiul things ! repented Mrs. Chick. *Dread
ful thinga! Is ituot m foct. Lucretin, that you have
just now beon unable tr command your feclinge even
bind so completely

o drop
d the exile
[ w protpote

Misa

‘ How can son

do uot say

« | have made no complaint,” sobbed Miss Tox.
1 have said nothing. I 1
overpowyred by your news. Louiss, and huve ever
hid oy lngering thooght that Mr Dombey was
inelined to be particular toward me. surely yow
will ot condetnn me

w8 i guing to sey,

anid Mra. Chick. address

prehensive glance of resignation and appeal. * She
18 going to sny—1 konow it—that | have encouraged
her !

“1 dou't wish to exchavge teproaches
Louisn.” sobbed Misy Tox,
pluin.  Bat in my own defence —

v Yes,  cricd Mrs. Chick, looking round the
rootn with & prophetic smsile, “that s what she's
going to any. 1 knew it You had better asy it
Say it openly ! B open, Locretin Tox,” snid Mrs
Chick. with desperate steruness. © whatever you
wre.

“Inmy own defonce,” faltered Misa Tox, “nud
only in my own defence aguinst your unkisd wornds,
wy dear Louisa, | woald merely sskh you if you
haven'tolten favored such a fancy, and even smd
it meht I.ll»]rvn. for any thing we conld tell ?

There 1% n point,” said Mre. Chick, rising, not
aa if abe were going to stop at the foor, but as if
she were nbout to sonr ap, high. iuto her native
skies.  beyond which eudurssce becomes ridicu
Jous, if st culpable can bear mach, but oot
too moch  What spell was oo me when 1 cune
into this house this day, 1 dont know . but Lhnd &
preses t—a dark presentiment,  anld Mrs
Chirk, with n shiver,  that sumething was going
to happen. Well may | bave bad that foreboding
Lucretisa. when my confidence of mwany yewrs is
destroyed in an instant, when my eyes are openel
&ll ot oucs. wod when 1 find you revesled in your
true colors.  Luocretin. | have been mistaken inyou
It i begir for us both that this subiject should end
here. 1 wish you well, apd T sball ever wish you
well  But. as an individual who desires to be true
to herself in her own poor position, whatever that
position may be, or may uot be—and a8 the sister
of my brother—and us the sisterinlaw of my
brother s wife—and as a connexion by marriage of
my brother's wife mother—may [ be permitted to
add, as 5 Dombey *—1 can wish you nothing else
but good morsing

These words, delivered with cutting suavity,
tempered and chastened by alofty air of moral rec
titude, carried the speaker to the door.  There she
joctined ber head in n ghostly and statue like man
ner, and so withdrew to her carmnage, 1o seek com
fort and consolation in the arms of Mr. Chick, ber
lond

Fizuranvely speaking. that is to say
wrms of Mr. Chick were foll of s newspaper —
Nedther did that gentlemnn sddress his eyes townrd
his wife ctherwisy than by stealth.  Neither di
offer any coosolation whatever

dear

for the

1

| ject—when, r

It is better aa it in said Mra Chick
plousls ; “mmch better. 1t woold bave been a loni
time befors | could have s Wnmasd ated o
combsrtably with ber, after this. and | really
keow, ws Panl ls aoing to be very grand, and
wile of conditio watld have heen
i presentable, and migh Thav e Cots prutised
myself There's a providence in everything
everything works for the best | bave been tried
to-day, but. upon the whole, | don't regret it

I which Uhristian spirtt. Mrs. Chick deied bier
. el smoothed her lap, and sat as became &
calm dera creat wrome.  Mr Chick, fee
deabt, ook an early o
GWn AL B Streel comer and
12, with bis aboulders very
m his pockets )

While poor excomuuniested Miss Tox. whao, if
she were a fawner and toad enter, was at least an
Diteat 1 e
fmithfal fri
been truly abworbed and swallowed np in devotion

bnve dow

to the piakpificerce of Mr. Dombey—while poor
B -umm’% tend Ming Tux waterad her plants with
her tears, ahd folt that it was Winter in Princess's
Placw
CHAI R XXX
The juie tfore the Marriage.
ALTHOVGH the anted hoose was wo ore

anid the working d had brokes into it anid was

ing asd tr
keoping Dic
of barking, from sunrise to sunset

ELGL PATOXY A0
—evidantly conviuewd that s enemy had got the
bim at last, and was then sacking the

in triumphant definpce—there was, at
1 iu the method of Flor
be workpeople went
deserted ngain,
thetr votces echoing

ns they departed,
heerfzl homes to which
they were return and the children who were
waiting for them, and was 2lad to think that they
were merry and well pleased to 2o

She welcomed back the evening siletico as an
ol friemd but it camip now with an altered face
and looked more kindly on ber.  Fresh hope wan
infit. The benatiful inly who bad soothed and
caressed her, in the very room in which her heart

i

At uigl

the house was dreas
and Fuorence, listen
through the hall an
pictured to herseif

ha n so Wriung, was a spirit of promise to her
a hadows of tt widng. whea her
father' s affection should be grad wot, aud all,

e much should be restored, l‘.}.in- lindd loat
the dark day when a mother's love had faded with
a mother's last breath on her cheek: moved about
her in the twiiight and were welcome

Rtlon to thir
bier and know each
other . when she would not fear, as of old, to show
herself betore them, lest they shouid be grieved to
see her in ber black dress mtting there alone !

I her thoughts of her new mother, und in the
i truat overflowing her pure heart toward
retice loved ber own dend mother more and
She bad no fear of setting ap a rival ia her
breast. The new flower sprang from the deep-
planted auil long chierished root, she knew. Every
goeotie word that bad fallen from the lips of the
benutifal lady, sounded to Florenpe like an echo of
the voive long | and silent. How eould she
love that memors or living tenderness, when
it was her memory of all parental tenderness and
love !

Florence was, one day, siiting reading in her
rocmm, ad thinking of the Indy and her promised
visit soon—for bouk turued on  kitndred sub.
i hor ey es. she saw ber standing

mare

i the doorws
“ Mummn ! eried Florence, joyfully meeting ber
Come weain

Not mamma yer" retumned the lndy, with o
serions smile, s she enciroled Florence' s neck with
her arm

“ But very soon tobo, " oried Flarenre

V ery soon now, Flotoncs : very soon

tdith bent her hoed n little, 5o a8 10 press the

¢ cheek of Florence agninst her own, and

Wir sumie fow nu mained thas silent. There

was sowething £ i her manuer, that

Floreoce was even more sensible of it than o the

lirst oceaston of thelr moeting
Blie led Florenco to n chnr beside her, wid aat

down: Flrenee lookiog in ber face, quite wonder

| iox at its beauty, tud willingly leaving ber bavd in

have been s little |

hiers
Have you beeu alone Florenve. since | was
here lnst !
SOk yes ! smiled Florence, hastily
Bhe hesitated and cast down her eyes, for her
new manuna was very earnest in her look, aod the

| bk was intently Al thoughtfully fixed upon ber

{ Ince
jng hersell to the whole of the furnitare. in & o0 |

Ynor do I wish to vom |

|l —nms uneid to be glone,” said Floreney 1
don't mind itatall D 1 puss whole duys 1o
gether, sioetimes we nkgbt have swad,
whole woeks, and month

s Di your maid, love '
My dogs mamma’ il Florence

Susnu sy madd

And these mre your rooms. snid Edith, looking
round. 1 was not shown these routas the other
day. We mast have them ioproved Florence
They shall be made the prettiest in the house

11 might chinnge them. matimos, ceturbed Flo
rence | * there is ope up statrs | shoald like much
butter.

Is this not high enough, dear girl?
Edith, smiling

The other was my brothers mow,” said Flo
rentce, © knd 1w very fond of it | would have
spoken to papa about it when | came howme, and
found the warknien here, and everything changing .
but-

Florence deopped her eyes, lest the same look
shoald make her falter ngmin

“hut | was afraid it might distress him . and
a8 vou said you would be here again soon
roed wre the mistress of everything. 1
take cournge end nek you

Fdith ant looking st ber, and with her brjlliant
eves iptent upon her face, mutdl Florence raising
hor own, alie, in tuary, withdrew ber gaze, aud
tarned it op the grooud. [t was thoo tint Florencs
thought bow differcut this lndy's beasty was, from
what she had supposed. She had thudght Lol a
proud and lofty kind ; yet her

lnughing

ﬂ‘k\‘ll

manuer was so sub
dued and gontle, that if she had been of Florence's
own aee std character. it searcely could have in
vited coulidence more

Excopt when s constrained and singular re
crept over hor; and theu she seemed (bat Flops
bardly understood this, though she could oot
choose but notice I8, sod think sbout it as if she

| were humbled bejore Florence, aod il at ease. —

in short, he sat |

reading, nud humusing fag ends of tones, and some- |

times glancing fortively st ber without delivering
himself of & word, good, bad or indiffereat
In the meantime Mre. Chick sat swelling mnd

bridling, and tossing ber head as if she were still |

topeating that solems formala of farewell to Lucre-
tia Tox. At length. she said aloud. ~ Oh the extent
10 which her eyes had been opened that day !

“To which your e¥es have been opened, my
denr ! repeated Mr. Chick

“Oh, don't talk to me!” said Mrs Chick. I
voa can bear to se¢ me in this state. and not ask
e what the natter s, you had better hold your
tongue lurever.

What s the matter, my dear!
Chick.

To think,” aaid Mrs. Chick. in & state of solilo
quy. “thut she shoald ever have conceived the
base idea of connecting herself with our family by
s marrisge with Paol! To think that when she
was playing at horses with that dear child who is
tiow 1 his grave—1 never liked it at the time—she
should have been hiding such a double-faced de

sign! | wronder she was never airaid that some
thing would happen to ber. She is fortanate i
pothing does.

] really thought, my dear said Mr. Chick
slowly, sfter rubbing the bridge of his nose for
some time with his pewspaper. - that you bad gone
on the sunte tack yourself, all along, antil this worn
ing + and had thought it woeld be & convenieut
thing onoweh, if it could have been brought shoat

| tunity

Mrs Chick instantly burst into temrs, and told |

Mr. Chick that if he wished to trample upon het
with his boots, he bad better do 1t

** But with Lucretia Tox | have done. * said Mrs
Chick, after abandoning hersell to her feelingy for
some mintes, to Mr. Chick's great terror. | can
bear to resign Panl's confidence in favor of ane who,

I hope and trust, may be deserving of it, and with |

whom he has a perfect right to repince poor Frany
f he chooses: 1 can bewr to be informed. io Paul's
cool manner, of such & chasgein his plans, sad pever
to be consulted unril all s settled and determined

but deceit | can wol bear, aod with Lucretia Tox | fate out,

| you will come bome here

asked Mr |

Whenshie had said that she was nother munig yet,
anid when Floreoce had called her the mistroas of
everythiog there, this change i her was guick aud
startling . and now, while the eyes of Florence
reated on her face she sat as though she would
Gave shrunk and hidden from her, rather than as
otie about to love aud cherish her, in right of such a

son her ready promise, about her
d she would give ber directious
nbont it herself  Sbe then asked some uesticus
coticerning poor Paul. and when they bad sas iy
couversation for some time, tld Florence abe bad
cowe (o take her to her OWhH home

W e have coma w0 London now. my mother and
1. said Edith,  and you shall stay with ueunil |
am married. 1 wish that we shouid know and tmst
i 0 h -l|'f|‘ }‘n"':‘:'-l"’

You are very Kind to we
mamais.  How much [ s

Let me say now, jor

new rodm, and sa

suid Florence, * dear

¢ the best oppor-
cont 1 Edtind roupd 1o see that
they were il alote. tnd speskiog in 8 lower
yoice, thet when [ am marmied, and have gone
away for some weeks, 1 shall be easier at heart if
3 No matter who invites
you to stay elsewhere. Come bome here [t is
better to be alope than—what I would ssy is." she
sdded. checking nerself, ¥ that | know well you are
best at bome, dear Florence

1 will come home on the very day, mamma

Do so. | rely oo that promise Now. propare
to cowe with me, dear girl. You will find me down
stairs when you are ready

Slowly l.ni thoughtfully did Edith wander slone

through the mansion of wiich she was #0 sovn (o be
the lady : and little heed took she of all the eleyance
and spiendor it began to display. The same i
Jumitable baushtiness of soul. the same prond
scurn expressed in eye and lip the sams ferce
beaaty, ouly tamed by & seuse of its owa littls worth
and of the litle worth of everything smand it,
woul throagh the graad saloons and
gut loose among the shady trees and mages and
reut themseives. The mimic roseson the wal and
floors were get roupd with sharp thorus. that tore
her breast ; in every scrap of gold so dazzliigto the
evo. she saw some batefal atom of ber putchase-
monc ¥ the broad high mirrors !lN:l‘t‘d ber. at full
leneth, & woman with & noble quality yet -!weu.:!z
it ber nature, who was too false to ber better g2
and too debased and lst, to save bersell  Ske be
lieved that all this was so plain wore o¢ less, to all
ey es. that she bad no recourse of pawer of self as
sertion but i pride:
tured her own heart H
braved it, and desied it.

wklog

and with this pride, which tor |
N‘h'l:ﬂ I’II she Mhe‘fi

W s thisthe woman whom Florence—an insnocent
girl, strong in her earmestness and simple
truth—could so impress and qaell. that by ber side
i - with her tempest ol pas
| subdued ! Was
this the Waornan Wi W ant bes
riage, with their arms entwined, a
she coarted and entreatisd ber wo Jove and trust her,
drew her fair head to pestle on ber breast, and

iy

it were well to die, indeed, at such a
ppier [ar, perhaps. to die s,

Edith !
Better and |
Edith, thau tolive cu b
The Houorable Mrs. Skewton, who was think
[ auythivg rather than of such seatiments—
for, like muany genteel persous who have existed
I ace agaiust death al
t arion of any sach
siart—had borrowed Jmsein
Or sijuare, from A stately re-
nix brood), who was out of
town. and who did not gbject to lending it, in the
handsomest manner, for nuptinl purposes, as the
loan imphed his final release aud acyquittance from
all farther Joaus aod gifts to Mre. Bkewton and her
daughter. It being necessary for the credit of the
lamily to make n handsome sppesrance at such &
, Mre. Skewton, with the sesistance of an ae
nodatiog tradesman resident in the parish of
cwho lent out all sorts of articles to the
pentry. from a service of plate to an
i, clapped into this house n silver
witler {who was charzed extra on that a
count, a8 having the appearance of an ancient fami
Iy retniner,) two very tall young men in livery, and
¢ stntl of kit rvants ; so that s legend

thie et

A
ur wi stairs, tha ere the page, released
nt im his num bouschold duties, and
{rom the ulsion of th eeled-chair (loconsis

tent with the metropalis), bad been several times
observed to rub his eyes and pinch his lmbe. as if he
misduubted bis having overalept himsell at the
Leamington milkman s, and beiug still in s celestial
dreans. A variety of requisites in plate and china
being aiso couveyed to the same establishment
from the same couvenient source, with several mis-
cellaneous articles, including & nest chariot and s
pair of bays. Mra. Skewton cushioned herself on the
principal sofs, in the Cleopatra attitude, and held
her court jofair state
And how,” snid Mn
of hor daughter and |

Skewton, on the entrance
r charge, * in my charming

Florence ! You must come aud kiss me, Florence,
if you please, my love
Floretice was timidly stooping to pick out s

place ia the white part of Mrs. Ske
Iy preseuted her ear, and
ol her diflicuity

‘FEdith, my Jdear,' said Mre. Skewton, * posi
tively, I—stand a little more in the heht. my aweet
est Florence, for & moment.

Florence blushingly complied.

) 't remember, dearest Fdith,” said her
mother, * whet you were when you were about the
eame nge asour excecdingly precious Florence, or
o few yenrs yoanger '

| have long forgotten, mother.

o Foe positively, my denr,” said Mrs. Skewton,
1 do think that | see n decided resemblance to
what you were then, in our extremoely (asciontiog
youns {riend.  And it shows,” said Mra. Skewton,
in & lower voice, which ¢onveyed her opinion that

lorence wias it n very unfinishod state. ~ what
oultivation will do

It does, indeadd.” was Edith's storn reply

Her mother eyed ber sharply for a moment, and
feeling herself o unsafe ground, said, as a diver-
alen

*My charming Florence, you must come nnd kiss
me once more, if you ples ny love.

Florence complied, of o . and agnin imprint
ol ber lips on Mrs, Skewton's ear

Aod you bave heard. no doubr, my darling pet,’
said Mew. Skewton, detniniog her hand, *' that your
phpe, whom we all perfectly adore and dote it
is th be maried to my dearest Edith this day
Wees

I knew it would be very scon,

wion s fave,
lieved ber

returned Flo

rence, “ hut pot exctly whien
"My d nz E urged her mother, grily
“Aw it pe i hinvi ot told Floreoee !
Y

s roturned, so
e could sonrce

“ Why ahoold I tell Florence 1" 8
suddenly and harshly, that Florene
believe it was the same volce

Mea. skewton then told Florence, ae another and
sater diverston, that her father was comiog to dio-
wer, and that e would no doabe be charmingly sur.
prised to see her; as he bad spoken last fght of
dressing in the eity, and had koown pothiog of
Fadith's design, the oxecution of which, secording
10 Mra. Skowton's expectation, would throw him
into n perfect ecstacy  Florence was troubled to
henr this | nod her distress boeame so keen, as the
dinner bour approached, that if she had known how
to frume an entrenty t sutlered to return home,
withuut involview her tather in her cxplanation. she
woald have bureied bark on foor. barehesded
bresthiess, mud ruther thay wear the risk of
meeting bin displonsure

As the tune drew nearer, she could hardly
breathe. She dared oot approach a window, lest
he should see hor from the street.  She dared not
Ko up stairs to hide her emotion, lest, in passing vut
at the door. she should weet him unexpectadiy
beside which drend, she feit as thoogh she never
could come back ngain if she were summoned to
his presence.  Tu tols coutliot of bher fears, she was
sitting by Cleopatra's couch 'nvoring to under.
stand and to reply to the bald discourse of that lady,
when she heard bis foot upon (118

‘1 hear bim now'' eried Florence, startiog
© He is coming !

Cleopatsn, who in her juvenility was always play -
fully disposed, aud whe in her sell cogrossment did
not trunble hersell about the naturd of this agita
tion, pushed Florence belind her couch, and
dropped a shawl over. preparstory to giviog Mr
Dorabey & rapturs of surprise. [t was so quichly
done, that in & moment Flureics bhoard his wwial
step 1o the room

He snlutad bis intendod mother oelaw, and his
intended bride.  The stoauge sound of his voiee
thritled through tue whale frame of his child.

My dear Dombey,” said Cleopatra, * come here
and teil me bow your pretiy Fiorence is

Florence is very woll ' asid Mre. Dombey, ad
vRncing toward the <o

At home '

At home,

sald Mr. Domibe;

My dear Dombay, roturnod Cleopaten. with
bewitching vivecity. * uow ®re Yoo sare you sre
pot deceiving me ! Ldon't kisws what my dearest
Edith wiil say to me when | make soch s declara
tion, but upon my honor | wm afraid you are the
falsest of men. my dear Dombey.”

Though he bad been ; and had been detected, on
the spot, in the most ewormous falsehood that was
ever said or done ; be could biardly have been more
disconcerted ghan he was, when Mre. Bkewton
plucked the shawl sway, and Florence, pale und
trembling, ruse before him like a zhost. He had
not yet recovered his presesce of mind, when Flo
rence had run ap to him, clasped her hands round
his neck, kissed bis face, aud horried out of the
roows.  He looked ruand as if to refer the matter to
somebody else, but Edith lind gone after Floreuce,
instautly

Now, coaless, my dear Dombey,” said Mra
Skewton, giviog him ber band., “ that yuu pever
were wore surprised and pleased in your life.”

« | never was more sarprised,” said Me. Dombey

Nor pleased, my dearest Dowbey 1™ returned
Alrs. Skewton, holding up ber fan

“l—yes | am execeedingly glad to meet Florence
here. said Mr. Dombey. He appeared to consider

ravely mbout it for » moment, And then said, more
ecidedly. ©* Yes, I really am very glad indeed to
meet Fiorence here

 You wonder how she comes here,
BSkewton, “dou't you "'

« Edith, perhaps—" sugzested Mr. Dombey.

« Ah! wicked guesser'” replied Cleopatra, shak-
ing her head. “ Ah! cunning, cupning man! One
shoaldn't tell these things. your sex, my desr
Dsnbey, are 8o vain, and so apt to sbuse our weak
pesses . but. you know my open soal—very well,
immedintely

This was sddressed o one
men who anpunced dinner.

Bat Edith, my dear Douibey.” she costinued is
& whisper, - wheu she cannol have you near her—
and 28 1 tell her, sbe cannot expect that always—
will at least have near her something or somebody
belotzipe to vor. Well, bow extremely natarsl
thatis! And in this spirit, nothing would keep
ber from iding off to-day to fetch ouz dariing Fio-
resce. Well bow excessively churming that is!

As she waited for an answer, Mr. Dombey an-
swerad, © Eminenlly »0-

Bless vou. my dear Dombey jr that proof of
heart!” eried Cleopatrs, squecxing his band. “Bat
[ am growiog wo serious ! Take me down stars
like sn angel, aod let us see what these people u-
toad to sive us for dioner. Bless you, dear Dom-

bey! L
éieopmlkippugoﬂ' ber couch with tolerable
briskuess, after the lest benediction, Mr. Dombey
took ber arm in his and led her ceremonicusly down
stairs ;one of the very tall young on hire,
whose organ of vegeralion was deval
oped, thrusting his joogue wto his cheek, for the

said Mrs

of the very tall young

| your sitaation !

YEAR.

WROLE .1;. 933,

entertainment of the other very tall young man os
hire. a8 the couple turned into the dining room.
Florence and Edith wure already there, and sit-
de by side. Flerencs would have risen
Ler inther entered. o resign her chair to
at Edith opealy band wpon her arm.,
Dowubey bk an opjosite place at the rvand

The conversation was almost entirely sustained
by Mrs. Skewwn, Floreoce bandly dared w raise
her eyes. lest they shou'd revesl e traces of
tears, far less daredd to spenk  and Edith vever ut
tered oue word, unless o Answer 0 & (uUestion
Verily, Cloopatra worke! hand. tor the establish.
ment that was so pearly clatebed . and verily it
should bave been u rich vne to reward her!

Anid so your preparations are nearly fluished at
Iast. my dear Dowbey 1" said Cleopatra. when the
dessert was put upon the table, and the silver-
headed butler bad withidmwn,  * Even the law
sers preparaticns’

Yes, muadam,” replied Mr. Dombey | * the dead
of settlement, the protessional gentiemen inform
me. is pow ready, and ns | was mentioning W you,
Edith bas ouly to do us the favor to sugxest her
own tine for its execution

Edith aat, like a haudsome statue
silent. and as still

My dearest love,  said Cloopaten, - do yoa hear
what Mr. Dombey says | Ah, my dear Dombey !
sside to that gentleman, ** How her absence, s the |

as oold. ns

| timo appronches, reminds me of the days, when

that most aereeablo of creatures, her papa, was in
‘| bave nothing to sugzest. 1t shall be when |
you please, said Edith. searvely looking over the |
table at Mr. Dombey
To-morrow ' suggested Mr. Dombey
If you pleane.
Or would next day,” sald Mr. Dombey, * suit
your engaiements bettor g
“1 bhave 0o engagements.

| um nlways at your

disposal.  Let it be when you like. !
“ No engagewents, my denr Edith ! remon. |
steated her mother, * when you are in & most terr:

bie state of furry all day long, and have & thousand
and one appoistments with all sorts of tradespeo-
ple*

“They are of your making,” returned Edith, l
tarning on her with a slight couteaction of her |
brow  * You and Mr. Dombgy can arrange be- |
tWeen you

‘Very true, indeed, my love, and most consid
erate of you!" said Clospaten. My darling Flor-
coce, vou must really cotae aod kiss me once more,
if you plense, my denr!

Singular coinculance, that these gushes of inter-
est in Florence burried Cleopatra away from al-
most every dialogue in which Edith hat a share,
bowever titing!  Floreoce had certninly never
undergone so much embracing. and porhaps had
pever been, unconscioasly, so useful in ber lile,

Mr. Dombey was far from quarreling, in his own
breast. with the manner of his benautitul betrothed.
He had that good reason for sympathy with haugh-
tiness and colduess, which is foand jn s fellow-feel- |
ing.
to bim, in Edith s case, and seemed to bave no will
apart from his 1t thattered him to picture to him
self, this proud an stately woman doing the honors
of bis house, sud chitliog his guests afte® his own
manner. The dignity of Dombey und Son would be
heightened and maistained, indeed, in such hands.

80 thought Mr. Dombey, when be was left alooe

| of ita killing effoct u

It flattered him to think how these defarred |

Hmd-: Dombe, ~ . what
- ny ¥ Cleopatrs,
& courtier you are ! 1 not say so either.
for coartiors have e beart and yours pervedes
your charming life and cb And are yom
| really goiog so early, my dear Dombey !~

O ddeed it was late, and Mr. Dombey foared

he must.
* Ls this & fact, or in it all & dream '
patra ©Can [ believe. my dearest
that you are coming back tomorrow morniog
prive me of my sweetcompanidn ; my own
Mr. Dombey, :dim“wn&wum
‘iterally, remind rs. Skewton that wers
tneet Srst at the church. i
‘The pang,” said Mrs. Skewton, * of
achiid, eves to you, my dear
the wost excrocisting ;
with a naturally delioate coustitution, and the ex
treme stupidity of the pastry.cook who has ander-
taken the bremkfnst. I8 almost too much for wy poor
strength. Butl shall rally, my dear Dombey, in
the morning | do not fear for mie, of be uneasy om
my mccount; Heaven bless ! My dearest
Edich ™" she cried archly. gﬁoﬂ s going.
Edub. who had tumed ber hoad again toward the
witidow, and whose interest in their con
had consed. rose up in ber place, but made no od-
vauce townrd him, and said nothivg  Mr. Dombey,

i

with & lofty gullantry ads o his
the muu{ tuulugu cuth mm ber,
morrow

ruthu-rbhnndﬂ‘w I:n lips, suid,
shall bave the happiness of claimiog this hand rs
Mrs. Dombey's.” “K bowed Nm}u‘

Mre. Skewton mug for AR 00N A8
bouse dour had closed upon him.  With the
appeared her maid, with the juveni
was to delude the world two-morrow
had savage rotribation in it as such
have. and made her infinitely older
oas than ber greasy faonel gown. B
ton tried i on with misciog satisfaction |
at her cadaverous selfl in the glass,
: the Major
her maid to take it off neain, and to
rt![nre. tumbled lato ruine like & bouse
CArds

All this time Edith remainedat the
looking out into the street. ' When she
ther were at inst left aloue, she moved
the finst time that eveniug, and came
ber. The yawuing, shaking, peevish
mother, with her eyes raised to confront
erect form of the daaghter, whose glance of
bent downward upon her, bad a conscious
it. that no levity or tomper could conceal

1 wm tired to death,” said she. ~ You can 't be
trusted fur a moment.  You are worse a child
t"hil.! ! Nochilit would be half so obstinate aod un-
dutiful.”

< Listen to me, mother,” returned Edith,
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these words by with & scorn that would not
o trifle with “ You must remaiu alooe here
until | return.”

© Mast reainin plone here, Edith, until you re-
turn ! repe her T,

O in that name apon which 1 shall call to-mor:
row Lo witness what [ do, so falsely, aod soshame-
fully, | wwear | will refuse the hand of this man in
the Uharch. 1 1do not, may | fall dead upon the
pavement !

The mother answered with a look of quick alarm,
in oo degree dimimshed by the look she met.

oIt w enough, saul Edith, steadily, ** that we
are what we are. | will have oo and truth
dragged down to my level. I will have no guile
losw nature undermined, corrapted, and perverted,
to wmase the leisure of & world of mothers, You
hoow my meaning.  Florence must go home."”

“You are an idiot, Edith,” cried angry me-
ther. Do you expect there can ever be pesce for

at the diningtable. and mosed upon bis past und

future fortunes . finding no uncongeniality m an air |

of seant and gloomy state that pervaded the room,
in color a dark brown, with black hatchiments of
pictures blutching the walls, snd twenty tour black |
chwirs, with almost pa many oails ia then as so
many colfins, waiting like wates, upon the thresh.
old of the Turkey earpet

groes holdiog up two witherod branches of candeln. |

brn on the side board, and n musty smell prevaillng |

as it the ashes of ten thousand dinuers were en 1
r

tombed in the sarcophngus below it The owne

of the house lived much sbeoad  the aleol Eugland | sshy pale, nud

seldom agread love with o member of the Foenix
family ; and the room had gradually put itsell into
deeper ad atill deeper mourniog for kim, until it
was beeoma so funerenl as o want pothing but a
Dy 1o it o L guite comiplete,

Nu bad representstion of the body, for the nonce,
in his unbending form, i oot in his attitude, Mr
Domboy looked down loto the culd depthe of the
dead sea of mabogany oo which the troit dishes
wind Jwounters lny at apchor, ws if the subjects of
his thoughts were rising towanl the surface one by
one, and plunging down again Edith was there
in wll b injesty of brow and fgure ; apd close w |
lier came Floranee, with her timid head puroed to |
higs, ns it had been, for an festant. when she leit |
the room ; apd Edith's ey es upon her, and Editk's |
hand put cut protectingly. A little figure 10 4 low
aen chatr came springiog next ioto. the light, and |
loohed upon him wonderiogly. with its bright eyes |
andd ita obd-young fuce glewning na o the flickenng
of an eveniug fire. Aguin eame Floreove close |
ipon it and sbsorbed his whole sttention. W he-
ther aw n fore-doumed dificulty and disappoiutment
to litm - whether &s n rival who had crossed him o |
Lix way, and might neain, whether as his child, of |
whom, in his successful woulng, he could stoop to |
think. ae claiming, at such a time, o be no more |
estramced | or whether aa & hint to him that the |
mere nppefrance ol canng tor his own bloud sbould |
be maistningd s his new relations , Le beat knew,
Indifferently well, perhaps, ut best; for maringe
company and marringe aitars, and ambitious scenes
—stil] blotted bere amd there with Florence—al-
ways Floreace—tirued up a0 fast, and a0 coafused.
Iy, that be roae, atd went up stain to esape them.

It was quite late &t night before candles were
brought . for at present they made Mrs. Skewton's

| hond gehe, she complained ; and in the mesutime
Fioretce and Mrs. Skewton talked togetber (Cleo
patra being very Anxious to keep her close to her
self | or Fiorence tonched the piano softly for Mrs.
- Hkewton's delight - 1o make no mention of & few
| secusiong in the conrss of the evening, when that |
ativctionate ludy was impelied to solicit asather
kiss, nued which siwnys hagpened after Edith had
| wuid anythivg.  They wers not many, however, fur
Edith sat apart by an open window during the
whole time [it apite of her mother's foars that she
would tuke coll) aud remaioed there until Mr.
Dombey took leave, He was seranaly gracious to
Florenee whes he did 20, sl Florence went to
bed i & room withls Edith's, so happy and hopefal, |
that she thought of ber late sell naif it were some
uther poor deserted girl who was to be pitied for |
her sorrow | and in her pity, sobbed hersull to sleep. |

The week flod fast.  There wore drives to milli- |
ners dress makers, jewelers, lawy ers Horists, pas
tey conks ; and Florence was niwnyn of the purty. |
Florence was to €0 to the weddiog.  Florence was
to cast off her mourniog, and to wear s brillisat |
dreas on the cccaslon.  The milliuer'sintentions on |
the subjectof this dress—the milliner was a French. |
woman, and greatly resembled Mrs. Skewton—
were 80 chaste and elegant, that Mre. Bkewton be. 1
spoke one ke it for herselt  ‘The milliner said it |
would become her to sdwirstion, nnd that all the
world would take her fur the young lndy’s sister. |

The week fed faster. Edith looked st nothiog |
and cared for pothing,  Herrich dresses came home, |
and were tried o, aad wore loudly commended by |
Mrs. Skewton and the millisers, aud were pataway |
without & word from her. Mrs. Shewtos made |
their plang for avery day and execoted them— |
Sometimes Edith sat in the carriage whon they
went te make purchases | sometimes, when it was |
ubsolutely necessary, she went into the shops. But |

| Mre. Skewton condicted the whole basiness. what:
| aver it bappened to be ; wnd Edith looked ob as a5- |

| bo rendered independent,”
aud two exhausted ne. | shrioked

you in that house, tll she is married, and away 1"
 Ask me, or ask yourself if | ever expect
in that bouse.” said ber daughter, * and you

the answer.'
« And am 1 to be told tonight, afterall my paing
oing ma, o
her mother

and labor, aod when you are 4
wimost
her passion, while her paisied head
stwok like u lenf © that there s corruption and con-
tagion 1o me, and that L am sot fit company for &
girl! What sre you, pray | What are yoa 1"
+ | himve put the question to mysell,” ssid y
pointing tothe window, * more than
sitting there, aud someth-
ing in the faded likeness of n,{ sex has wandered
pest outside . and God knows | have met with
roply. O, mother ! mother! if you had but
| o to my untoral beart when ['too malgirl-c
| rmugt:‘r :.".! than Florence—how might
Inve L]
| Hopsible that soy show of anger was useless
| here ber mother restrained horself, and tell s whimp-
orie, and bewniled thut she had lived too loog, and
that her only child bad cast her off, and that duty
toward parents was f an in these evil
ared that she had heard uanatural taants, and
for life oo lunger,

S A on is to go on living through coutinual scenes
like this, " she whined, * I am sure it would be mach
butter fur me to think of sume means of puttisg an
cod to my existence.  Oh! the idea of your being
iy duehiter Kdith, and addreasing me in such &
atrain '

- Botween us, ::Mhﬂ." Ireurud Idli.lh. mourn:
fully  the time for mutas nn?b-' paat”

“Then why do you revive whimpered her
wotber.  You hnow that you are lncerating me in
the cruellost manner. You koow how seositive 1
wen o unkindooss. At such & moment too, when 1
buve so much to think of, and am naturally susious
Lo nppenr to the beat advantage! | wouder at you,
Edith. To make your mother s fright upos yoar
wodding day !

Edith bou't the same tixed look upon her, as she
sobbed apd rubbed ber eyes  and said in the same
low ateady voice, which bad neither risen por
fullen since she first addressed her, 1 huve said
thit Florence wust go home.

“ Lether go!” eried the aiflicted and
parert, hastly. © | nmaure 1 wm willing she
ko What is the girl o me 1

She is o much to me, that rather than com
municate, or sufler to be to her, one
genin of the evil that is my bresst, mother, 1 woald
renonuce you, ae | would (if you gave me
renounce bim ln the chureh to-morrow,”
* Lenve her aloue.  She shall not,

| onte wheo 1 have been

Edith. 1
cau Wterposs, be tampered with and tainted by the
lessoos | bave lenrned. This is uo hard
on t.tlul bitter night.” .
It had proposed itine meanor, Edith™
2 Ko o likely not.

whined hor mother, ** perhaps not; very
Butauch extromely cutting words—"
“They nre past and st an ond between us, now,”
anid Edith.  Take your own way, mother ; share
as you pleans in what you have gained ; spend,
enjoy, muke much of it; wud be s 8 yol
will. The object of our lives is won. ;
let us wear it wilently. My lips are closed upon the
past, from this hour. | forgive you your part
moerow 8 wickeduess. May God ve my
Without & tremor ia ber voice, or and
sing onward with a foot that set itsolf
nai-u every soft emotion, she bade ber
good aight aud repaired to her owa room.
But bot to rest, for was oo rest
mult of her agitation when
o and fro, m;m ﬁummwﬁf&
nmang the » i .
o the morrow , with ber dark hair
her dark eyes Qaabiog witheragiog
white bosot red with the cruel
leas hands with which shespurn
up wud down with an averted head,
avoid the sight of ber own
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wrestled with ber
lean. silent, proud,

At length it happeued that she wuched the
dour which led into

| interested and with as mach apparent ence
| as if she had no roncers ia it Florence o tht per- |
| baps bave thought she was haughty und latiess, |
| but that she was pever s to her. So Florence
juenched her wouder i&ms:ld““ whenever it
| broke out, and soon sul i )
| " The week flad faster. It had nearly winged its
| fight away. The [ast night of the weel, the night
| before the marmage, was come.  In the dark room
| —for Mrs. Skewton » hend was uo better yet, though
she expected to recover permanently to-morrow—
were that lady, Edish, and Mr. Dombey. Edith
was at her open window Lok ing oulinto the street
| Mr. Dombey and Cleopatra were talking ly on
thesofe. It was gmmnklm nnd Florence, be-
| ing fucizued, bad gone to bad.
dear Dombey.” said Cleopatrs.  you will
| leave me Florence to-morrow, when you' deprive
| me of my sweetest Edith.”

Mr Dombey said be would, with pleasure.

“ To bave her about me, here, you ara both
at Paris, and to shink thet, ut ber age, | sm assint-
ing in the formation of her misd, my dear Dombey,
said Cleopatrn, * will be & perfect balm to me in
the extremely shattered state to which 1 sbhail be
reduced.

Edith terned her bead suddenly. Her listiess
| macaer was exchanged, in a moment, to (ne of
barping interest, and, unseen in the darkness, she
attewled closely to their converantion.

Mr. Dombey would be delighted t leave Flo.
rence in such sdmirable gusriinuship.

“ My dear Dombey,” returned Cleopatra, “a

thousand thacks for oginion. [ feared
m“wm ::m‘, wm afuretbought, as the
Em.mu lawyers suy—tbose borrid proses ‘—w
condemn me to uster sulitude.
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A light was
ence o her bloom of lnnocence
asleep. Edith held her
drawn oo toward her.
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